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(2 arols sweet our voices raise, 
jY nthems, filled with prayer and praise. 
R ays of love and hope divine, 

© n our pathway brightly shine ; 
n ord of all, our Savior, King, 
ongs of joy to Thee we sing. 

(f) for all Thy power to bless, 

P ull of love and tenderness, 

esus, Savior, Lord and King, 

(2) illy songs of joy we sing, 

Y" outhful hearts our offering. 
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“Make a joyful noise unto the Lord all ye lands.” — Ps. 100 : j. 






Frank M. Davis. 

S. V, K 



1. We hail thee, we hail thee, sweet car-ols of joy ; Thy songs will our hearts and our voic-es em - ploy. 

2. Go forth on thy mis-sion of glad-ness and praise, Teach thous-ands to Je - sus heart car - ols to raise. 

3. Sing car-ols, sweet car - ols, to young and to old ; Sing songs of the cit - y that’s paved with pure gold. 

4. Sing songs of the Gos - pel of mer - cy and l^ve, Sing songs of the rest that is wait - ing a - hove. 
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All hail, all bail, all bail, all hail ! 



All bail, all bail, all bail, all bail! 
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There’s Joy in the Day. 

‘Thou makest the out going of the morning and the evening rejoice.” — Ps. 65 : 8. 
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1. The day is God’s blessing, Oh welcome the day When the fair dawn has banished The darkness a - way, 

2. The day is for la-bor, The night has hro’t rest, But a-ris-ing from slumber By si-lence refreshed 

3. The day is for trust-ing, We cannot yet see, If our path tliro’ green pastures Or stray roads shall be; 

4. The day is for hop-ing We go to aland Where no sorrow e’er toucheth The bright, blissful band; 
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And we may go forward To meet the swift hours Whether storm shall come with them Or sunshine or flowers. 
We take the day’s duties That clus - ter around, And faith-ful - ly pa-tient In service a-bound. 
But God’s hand shall help us When hilt - sides are rough. His love will last ev - er And that is e-nough. 
And then the glad morning Shall pass not a-way, God let us wake ear - ly To welcome that day. 
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There’s joy 
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There's joy 
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There’s joy, there’s joy in the day, in the day.There’s joy, there’s joy in the day, in the day, 
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There’s Joy in the Day.— C oncluded. 





5 i 




nature is sing-ing, with glad voic-es ring-ing, We give Thee, our Sav-ior, glad pFais-es to - day. 




The Lord’s Prayer.— O pening. 

“After this manner pray ye.” — Matt, 6 :g. 
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2. Gire us this day our dai - ly bread, 
t And lead us not into temptation, but delirer us from evil, 
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"And forgive ns our debts as we 
For thine is the kingdom and 
the power and the glory, for * ever 



as it is 
for - "ire 



in bear'll, 
our debtors, 



and ever, A - men. 
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G-lory to the Father.— O pening. 



F. M. D 



Glory be to the Father, and 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and 



to 
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the Son, And to the Ho 
er shall be, World with-out end, 
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Be in Our Midst To-Day. 







Grace Glenn. 
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' Give ear to my prayer, O God.” — Ps. 55 : 1. 
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1. We haste to Thy tem-ple O Fath-er! We long for Thy pres-ence to - day ; As thirst pant-ing harts by the 

2. We haste to Thy tem-ple O Fath-er! Our fast fad - ing strength to re - vive ; Bind up thou the wound-ed in 

3. We haste to Thy tem-ple dear Fath-er! Shine down from Thy glo - ry a hove; We shall not grow wear * j well 
Inst. 





Chorus 




way - side de - light by the wa - ters to stray. Greet with Thy pres-ence Thy chil-dren. Lord, 

spir - it, Our faith and our corn* - age re - new. 

do - ing If blest by Thy pres - ence of love. 





Grant us the prom-ise of Thy word. Je - sus we need Thee on our way, Be in our mid>t to - day. 
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Frank M. Davis. 



Sweet Moments of Prayer. 

“Evening and morning and at noon will I pray/'— Psalm 55:17. 
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1. Oh, how sweet are the moments of prayer, When the heart to the Lord low-Iy bends, Oh, what 

2. Oh, how sweet are the moments of prayer, When the soul is o’er - burdened with grief; On the 

3. Oh, how sweet are the moments of prayer, To the soul that is tempted to stray; Gain-ing 
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Chorus. 



com - fort and joy to be there, To com -mune with the dear-est of friends. Mo-ments of prayer, sweet 
Sav - iour to cast all our care, And re - ceive there the sweetest re - lief, 
strength to withstand every snare, That would lead from the heav-en - ly way. 
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moments of prayer A-way from this world and its care; How the spir - it is cheered by sweet moments of prayer. 
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Eben E. Rexford 



Gather Them In. 

‘Go out in the highways and hedges and compel them to come in. Luke 14*23. F M. Davis. 
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1. In * to the light of God’s glori-oite love, Gather them in, gather them in, In -to the path-way that 

2 . Out of the paths where in er-ror they stray, Welcome them in, welcome them in, Tell them of Je - sus and 

3 . Go to them loving-ly, kind words are strong, Bid them come in, bid them come in, Lead them by lov • ing them 
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lead - eth a - bove, And out of the val - ley of sin. 
show them the way, A home in His Ileav-en a -bove. 
out of the wrong And souls for His harvest-time win. 
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Gath-er them in, (Gather them in,) gather them 
In - to the light, (lu-to the light,) out of the 

> l 






-yw=>— >- 



]&. 



-O-r^-t f— j - j j K— N-> i — v 1 — N N S r j--i — - S r— S 1 ^ . — n 

>>> lfe ? — s-s- s — ;j -J:L& s g s A: A I 1 

T I, IJ lj I * * 1 —I 

sin. O gath - er the wand’rers in. 
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in, (Gather them in,) Out of the highways and by-ways of sin. 
night, (Out of the night. ) 
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My Soul’s Bright Home. 

u In My Father’s house are many mansions.”— John 14: 2. 
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W. A. Ogden. 
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can - not lay my ach - inghead, Like John up - on the Sav-ior’s breast; And 

can - not walk as Cle-opas did, And talk with Je - sus at my side; But 
can - not tell where I shall be When I no more on earth shall roam; And 
can - not tell who first will greet Me when I near the glo - ry shore. But 



yet to me, to 
bet - ter far I 
yet I know His 
this I know that 
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all, He said, “Come uii - to Me, I’ll give you rest.” My 
may be hid In Him, and Christ in me a - bide, 
face I’ll see And dwell with-in my soul’s bright home. 
Christ I’ll meet, And dwell with Him for - ev - er more. 
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bright home, 
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My soul’s bright home, ISIy soul’s bright home^ ’Tis 
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Te-sushefe, and heaven there; My soul’s 
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bright home, 



’Tis Zi-on’s gold-en cit-y fair. 



^ 5 -; 









My soul’s bri;rlit liumf, My soul’s bright home, ’Tis 




£S> 



wr 



12 



Who at Last Will Be Rewarded? 



Rev, J. B. Atchinson. 
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“He that overcometli shall inherit all things. 1 '— Rev. 21 : 



Frank M. Davis. 
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re - warded? Who will gain the glo- ry prize? Who will reach the land e- 
re - warded, When life’s journey is complete? Who for - ev-er-more in 
re * warded? Who will stand at God’s right hand? Who will reap the gold-en 
re - warded? Loved ones gone be * fore embrace? Whom at last will Je - sus 
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ter - nal Where 
heav - en, Will 
har - vest? Who 
wel - come? Who 



no tear --drops dim the eyes? 
the Sav - ior’s praise re - peat? 
will walk the gold - en strand? 
will see Him face to face? 






They who to the end are faith - ful, 
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They the crown of Life shall wear; They shall reign a - bove with Je-sus, All His joy and glory share. 
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Laura C. Xouuse. 
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Have You On the Holy Armor? 

“Put on the whole armor of God."— Eph. 6: 13. 
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Have 


you 


on 


the 


ho 


- iy 


ar - mor ? 


Are 


you bat - tling 


for the right ? 


Is the 


world a - 


Have 


you 


on 


the 


ho 


- ly 


ar - mor ? 


Do 


you work when 


oth - ers wait ? 


Point the 


poor des - 


Have 


you 


on 


the 
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ar - mor ? 


Is 


your life so 


pure and true, 


That the 


an - gels 
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round you bet - ter, That your eyes have seen the light ? Have you on the ho - ly ar - mor ? 

pised and low - ly, To the o - pen pearl - y gate ? 

stop to lis * ten, And to praise the work yon do. 




Come and bat - tie for the Lord, -One and all , come, march with Je - sus, Stand a sold - ier for His word. 
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MllS. E. \V. ChAI*MAN. 
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To Whom Shall We Go ? 

u His children shall have a place of refuge.” — Prov. 14: 26. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. To whom shall we go, dear Je - sus ? No friend can with Thee com-pare ; Thou on - ly hast 

2. To whom shall we go, dear Je - sus ? Where car - ry our load of sin ? Thy pres-ence a- 

3. To whom shall we go, dear Je - sus? We know Thou art God a - lone ; Thy love to the 
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life e - ter - nal, To Thee is our fer -vent prayer. We love 
lone can cheer us, Thy courts we would eii - ter in. 
cross will lead us, Thy blood can for sin a - tone. 
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to be with Thee, Sa-vior ; ’Tis 



g — * - 






Ltrrt: 



t=t 






mm m 



^ 0 - 

0 - 



:lrt23=5=34=^=54 : S=^ : =£= * = & j4^^: =s£= ] 

# — • — *- J -h5 — 3 11 -® — v_£ — • — *- L -® — 



bliss to be near Thy side, And sweet are the words of par-don From the lips of the cru-ci - fied. 

i 






t=t: 



# r*^— T“< 

q«r=f — fcifcfutrt: 






M) 




Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. 
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Footsteps of Jesus. 

‘ And He saith nnto them, Follow Me.' ,, — Matt. 4; 19. 
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1. Sweet ly, Lord, have we heard Thy call - mg, Come, fol - low Me! 

2. Tho’ they lead o’er the cold, dark moun-tains, Seek-ing His sheep, 

3. By and by, through the shin - ing por - tals, Turn - ing our feet, 

4. Then at last when on high He sees us, Our jour - ney done, 
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foot - prints fall - ing, Lead us 

lo - am’s foun - tains, Help - ing 

glad im - mor - tals, Heaven’s gold 

.steps of Je * sus End at 
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to Thee, 
the weak, 
en street. 
His throne. 
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make the path-way glow; We will fol - low the steps of Je - sus, wher - e’er they go. 
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Mbs. Mary E. Kail. 
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Always Cheerful. 

“ I will sing praise to thy name,”— Ps. 9:2. 
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1. A1 - ways cheer - ful though the night Hides from us the gold - en light; Know-ing should our 

2 . A1 - ways cheer - ful, firm, and true Mid the tasks we have to do; Crowns of life are 

3 . A1 - ways cheer - ful ev - *ry day, Guarding all we do and say; If we keep His 
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foot - steps fall, Je - sus’ care is o - ver all. A1 - ways cheer - ful, let 
on - ly given Un - to them that work for heaven, 

grace in sight, God will help us do the right. 
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Praises to our heavenly King 






Looking to the throne a - bove For the bless-ing of his love. 
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Have You heard the Sweet Message? 



17 



WF> 



Mrs. C. L. Shacklock. 



“ Behold I bring you tidings of great joy.” — Luke 2 : 10. 



Frank M. Davis. 
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I. Have 


you 


heard the sweet 


mes - 


sage 


to • 


■ day, 


The 


tid - 


ings 


of joy 


from 


a - 


bove? 


2. There’s a 


king-dom 


that 
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er 


will 


fade, 


A man - 


sion 


for you 


and 


for 


me; 


3. From 


the 
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of 
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bove, 


He came 


to 


re > deem 


us 


from 


sin; 


4. He 


will 


gath - er 


us 


tin - 


to 


his 


' fold, 


The 


por - 


tals 


of light 


are 


a - 


far; 
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There 


is 


par - don 


for 


all 


who 


will 


pray 


And peace 


in 


the 


in - fi - nite 


love. 


For 


the 
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our 
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has 


paid 


His 
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is bound - less and 


free. 


Let 


us 


trust in 
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love, 
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star. 
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home. 
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Have you heard the sweet mes-sage to - day ? The Sav - ior has bid - den us come. 
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Jesus Is the King- of King-s. 

“ For he is Lord of Lords and King of Kings.” — Rev. 17 : 14. 
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1. Come and join our cheerful song of praise That we to our heavn’ly Fath-er raise Ech - o the strain 

2. Come ex - alt the Savior’s precious name, He who died for us a death of shame Lift up the voice 

3. He who from our sins has set us free Reigns a - lone in heav’n et - er - nal - ly, Shout, shout a-loud 
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from shore to shore Je-sus reigns for - ev - er- more. Let the rocks and the rills, the vales and the hills, 
in prayer and song, Jesus triumphed ov - er wrong, 
all earth rejoice Praise him with tri - umphant voice. 
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Ech - 0 , ech - 0 sweetly what ere - ation sings. Ech-o, ech - 0 , Je-sus is the King of Kings. 
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Mrs. Herrick Johnson. 



Joyfully Work for Jesus. 

“ Go work to-day in my vineyard.” — Matt. 21 : 26. 
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1. What shall we do fo: the Mas -ter so dear? 

2. Man - y He has who are not of this fold, 

3. Ov - er the mountains and ov - er the seas. 

4. Ev - en a child He has told us may lead 
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O there are man - y in need ©f our cheer, 
Out in the storm and the pit - i - less cold, 
Lov-ing - ly, joy ful - ly speed we to these, 
An - y to Him from their sor - row and need, 

N IS IS I 



— ; | 


9 0*0*0 


* 9 0 0 f . 


0 9 0 Z0 0 






9 0 0 0 


- 1 u > — I* j u 



-0 0 0 0 i ~ 1 






■-+ v - S S I -zr : 1— 

2 —* — * — *, * — *=*P 



Fine 

=1= 

E! 



11 



Souls that know noth - ing but dark - ness and fear, Souls in the dark without Je - sus. 

These we will win by our prayers and our gold, Win them to love our dear Je - sus. 

Seek - ing to save them by ten - der - est pleas, Save by the blood of dear Je - sus. 

An - y who come He will shel - ter and feed, An - y who come to our Je - sus. 
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) work for Him loose, Joy- ful -ly work then for Je - sus. 
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Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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Song of the Little Pilgrims. 

But now they desire a better country.” — Heb. n : 16. 




Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. We are on our way to a bet - ter land, We are on our way to glo - ry, Where the 

2. Tho’ we're young and small yet we march a-long, With no fear of pain or sor - row; Just be- 

3. Then with joy - ful song we will trav - el on, With our voic - es loud-ly ring - ing, Till we 
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an - gel voic - es are sing ing loud, As they chant the wondrous sto - ry. Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le- 
yond these dark gloomy hills of time, Dawns the hap - py glad to - mor-row. 
land at home on the oth - er shore, With the an - gels ev - er sing-ing. 
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lu-jah! Happy are we, For we’re on our way to a bet - ter land, And our hearts are light and free. 
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Cheerfully. 



Welcome to Our Sabbath Home. 

“ Boih young men and maidens ; old men and children.” — Ps. 148 : 12. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Joy - ful heartsand smil-ing fac - es Gath - er in our school to - day; Lov-ing words and gen - tie 

2. \Ye are look-ing for Thy pres-ence, And we wait to hear Thy voice; Long to hear Thee, kuowTVe, 

3. Gent-ly lead our hearts O Je - sus ! Help us lest we go a -stray; Teach us - al-ways to o- 

4. May the grace of God the Fath ■ er, And the Sav-ior’s ten - der love, With the bless -ed Spir-it’s 
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mus - ic Min - gle in our op'n-ing lay. 

love Thee, In Thy love we would re - joice. 

bey Thee, Guide us in the nar - row way. 

fav - or, Rest up - on us from a - bove. 
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sound-ing ’neath the dome, While in Je- sus’ name we bid thee wel-come, Wel-come to our Sab-bath home. 
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22 Come into the Fold —D uet and Chorus. 

Arthur W. French. "The good shepherd giveth his life for the sheep.” — St. John io : n. 
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1. Ye like lost sheep that have wandered a-stray, 

2. Long you have stray'd from the fold of His care 

3. Why will you roam from His kindness and love, 

4. Lin-ger no lon-ger but haste to your home, 
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Why are you roam-ing for - ev - er 
Out in the world where there’s many 
Thorns at your feet and the shadows 
There is a welcome when-ev - er 
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a - way; 
a snare, 
a - bove. 
you come. 
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Je - sus the Shepherd your coming doth wait, 
Je - sus has looked for you man - y a day, 
Come to fresh pastures, that, waiting for thee, 
Je- sus your sins will forgive and for-get, 



Haste to your shel-ter 
Find - ing you not for 
Plen - te-ous are as 
Come, He is call-ing 
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e’er it be too late, 
you wandered a - way. 
the sands of the sea. 
you ten - der - ly yet. 
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Come into the Fold,— Concluded. 
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Rev. E. A. Hoffman. 
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1 Trust in the Lord with all thine heart.” — Prov. 3 : 5. 
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trust Him? will 


He 


save me? Will 
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take my 
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- way? 
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have this sweet 
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will 
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to 
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door? 
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grace is too 
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trust Him? Yes, 


He 
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will 


take Him as 
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Spirited. 
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We Will Praise Him. 

‘Let them praise the name of the Lord. 11 — Ps. 148 4 13. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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Praise the 


Lord 


til 


ye 


peo * pie, 


O lift up 


your 


voice, Let the 


floods clap 


their 
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See the 


man - 
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their por - tals 
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fold, Our Re 
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Though the 


king • 
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earth and 
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shall 


fall Yet the 


Lord is 
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Lord 


our 


Cre - 


a - tor 


sal - va - tion 


be - longs, Let His 


name be 
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hands and 


the 


moun-tains 


re - joice. 


cend - ing 


the 


an - gels 


be - hold. 


umph - ant 


He 


rules ov - 


er all. 


alt - ed 


with 


rapt - ure 


and songs. 
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join the might-y might-y cho - rus, For the Lord is our God, For the Lord is our King. 
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Laura C. Nourse. 
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Where Hast Thou G-leaned To-Day ? 

“Where hast thou gleaned to-day?” — Ruth 2 : 19. Frank M. 
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Davis. 
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. Where hast thou gleaned to-day ? What ser - vice hast thou wrought ? What hearts made glad that else were sad ? 

. Where hast thou gleaned to-day ? What feet hast sought to lead I11 ways thine own, tho’ long-er knomi. 

. Where hast thou gleaned to-day ? God brooks no f - dlers here ; The gold - en grain is strewn in vain 

, Where hast thougleaued to-day? ’Tis Je - sus fain would know, Wouldst make thee bold, like Ruth of old, 
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What sheaves the Mas-ter brought ; And if to-night thoifrt called to rest, Can’st meet in peace the 
Doth still my guid-anec need ; What na-ked clothed, whathun-gry fed ? What hearts to Me by 
If no true hearts ap pear, No wil-ling hands and tire-less feet Who find in toil the 
The task He sets to do ; And gath-er, when thy work is done, Thy sheaves like stars to 



lord-ly Guest? 
kind-ness led? 
rest they seek, 
deck thy crown. 

4 — * — 



_* # . -0 _* 9 — « M ~1 — • — # — ?- T ~* — * * — ,*-r- 4 — * — 

— tr l T — 5^ — / s-\ 7 I / / V\ ? I / 5 

Chorus. 

JS J S S N S S S V \ S V ^ ritard. 

2 M * 9~1 ~9 9 # 9 9- T -9 9 S~ 9 9~1 ~9 9 * B ~ II 



There’s work in my vine-yard, Go la - bor and pray* The Mas-ter 
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Violet E. King. 



He is my Rock. 

' My God is the rock of my refuge.” — Ps. 94 : 22. 



Frank M. Davis 




1. He is my Rock, my Hav - en of rest; Trust-ing in Him so sweet - ly I’m blest. 

2. He is my Rock, tho’ bil - lows may roll On-ward I drift to - ward the great goal. 

3. He is my Rock, and so when at last On the bright shore my an - chor is cast, 





Tho’ 


the 


dark 


shad - ows round 


me 


may 


fall 


He 


is 


my Rock, 


my 


Ref- 


uge, 


my 
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all. 


Through the 


dim 


shad - ows I 


can 


- not 


see, 


But 


ov 


- or - he ad 
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light there 


will 


be. 


Prais 


- es 


to 


Him for - ev - 


er 


I’ll 


sing 


In 


the 


bright home 


of 


Je - 


sus 


our 


King. 
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He is my Rock, in him I con - fide, To pi - lot me ov - er the bil - low - y tide. 
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He Is My Rock.— C oncluded, 
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Why should I fear the shad-ows may fall, He is my Rock, my Ref - uge, my all. 
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Mrs. C. L. Schacklock. 



Jesus Keep Us in the Fold— C losing Hymn. 



I am the good Shepherd.” — John io: 14. 



W. O. Perkins. 




T 

1. Je - sus keep me in the fold, In Thy care a - bid - ing, Sheltered by Thy ten - der-ness, 

2. May the truth we’ve gained to-day, Treasured in Thy keep -ing, Be to us like gold-en grain 

3. Gra-cious Lord, Thy peace we seek, All our sins con - fess - ing, Guard us thro’ the com - ing week, 

D. S. From Thy tend-er watchful care 
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In Thy love con - fid - ing. 
In the time of reap - ing. 
Crown us with Thy bless-ing. 
Let us wan-der nev - er. 
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In the fold, in the fold, May we live for - ev - er 
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The G-olden Rule. 

4 Whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do ye even so to them.” — Matt. 7 : tV D. S. Hakes. 
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1. Do un - to oth * ers as you would That they should do to 

2. Bet - ter than e - vil sel - fish deeds Are lit - tie acts of 

3. Hap-py are we if we o - bey This bless-ed rule of 
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you, 

love; 

right, 



This is the rule so 
Bet * ter than cru - el 
Je - sus will bless us 
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chorus. 
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just and good Which we must keep in view, 
thorns and weeds Are flow-ers from a - bove. 
ev ry day And help us by his might. 



Re - mem - ber the gold - en 



rule, 



Oh! 
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make it the rule of life; When you leave the Sabbath School Re-mem-ber the gold-en rule. 






m 



-0.-0 









' ' 



m 



w 



& 




3*5 



& 



Nearing The Beautiful Shore. 
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Mrs. E. W. Chapman. 
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11 A better country, that is an heavenly.” — Heb. 11 : 16. Frank M. Davis. 

Semi Chorus. 
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1. Gent-ly glides our bark a - long, Soft - er now the boatman’s song, We are nearing the 

2. E - den’s plains and green-clad lea In the dis - tance we may see, And the mountains in 

3. List we hear the heaven-ly choir, Now they strike the gold-en lyre, ’Tis the song of re- 
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beau - ti - ful shore, Full in 
gran-deur a - bove, Soon we’ll 
demp-tion they swell, Near - er, 



view the crys - tal dome, Tow’ ring our ra-diant home, 
an-chor near the shore, Wind and wave-tossed no more, 
near-er still we glide, Close the bright shore be - side, 
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Free from toil we shall rest ev - er- more. Near-ing the shore, Nearing the shore, Nearing the beauti-ful 
Safe at length in the heav-en 
Home at last, all is well, all 
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is well. 
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Nearing- the Beautiful Shore— Concluded. 
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gold-en shorty Near-ing the shore, near-mg the shore, Nearing the beau - ti - ful gold - en shore. 
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Arthur W. French. 



Savior, Loving- Savior. 

“A Friend that sticketh closer than a brother.'’— Prov. 18:24. 
. . I N & 



W. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Thou art ev - er by our side. Sav-ior, lov - ing Sav-ior; Still our faith and truth and guide, 

2. All our tri - als Thou wilt share, Sav - ior, lov - ing Sav-ior; And our bur-dens help to bear, 

3. Thou art to us all in all, Sav - ior, lov - ing Sav - ior; In our need we on Thee call, 
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D. S. Thou wilt ev - er near me keep, 
Guard-ing us from day to day, 
In Thy love so pure and free, 
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Sav-ior, lov-ing Sav - ior; Illess - ed thought as in we creep ’Mid the shadows dark and deep, 

Sav - ior, lov*ing Sav - ior; Thou wilt lead us all the way, Find us when we go a - stray, 

Sav-ior, lov-ing Sav - ior; We will ev-er cling to Thee, More than mor-tal e’er can be, 
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Sav - ior, lov - ing Sav-ior. 
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Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



Savior, Hold Me. 

‘Hold Thou me up and I shall be safe."— Ps. 119: 117. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. On - ly safe when Thou dost hold, 

2. I am weak and can - not stand, 

3. To Thy cross, O Christ I cling, 

4. When I’m led with - in the vale, 



On 
Sa 

Fold me safe be - neath Thy wing 
When death shall my life as - sail, 

s 



Hold me 



- ly safe when in Thy fold ; 

vior, hold me w ith Thine hand ; Hold me 

Now to 
Let me 
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up and I shall be Safe, fore - ev - er safe with 1 hee. Sa - vior hold me, Sa 
up, for I am Thine, Bring me to the cross di - vine, 

me Thy-self un - fold, Now Thy child se - cure - ly hold. 

lean up - on Thy staff, Hold Thou me and I’ll be safe. Sa - vior hold me, 
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hold me, Hold me up, for 

Sa - vior hold me, Hold me up, for 
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am Thme. Lp, for 

am Thine. Hold me up, for 
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Thine. 

Thine. 
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Oh ! Prodigal, Don’t Stay Away* 

" I will arise and go to my Father." — Luke 15 : 18. 
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1. Oh! prod - i - gal, don’t stay a • way, The Fath - er is wait - ing to - day; There’s 

2. Oh! prod - i - gal broth - er come home, Why Ion - ger in wretch ed - ness roam; You’re 

3. Oh! prod - i - gal what will you do? Love’s ta - ble is wait - ing for you; For 

4. Oh! prod - i - gal broth - er, a - rise! For par - don took up to the skies; No 
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room and to spare, There is rai - ment to wear. Oh! prod i - gal, don’t stay a way. 

lone - ly and lost, You are driv - en and tossed, Oh! prod - i - gal broth - er come home, 

giv - ness so sweet, Sure your com - ing will greet, Oh! prod - i - gal what will you do ! 

Ion - ger then stray, From thy Fath - er a - way, Oh! prod - i - gal, broth - er, a - rise ? 
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Chorus. 
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Will you come? come home to - day. 
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will you come? 



a- 



will you come? 
By permission. 



T 



t 






will you come? 
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Oh ! Prodigal, Don’t Stay Away.— C oncluded. 3 
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There is wel-come for you, there’s a kiss kind and true; Then Oh! prod - i - gal, don’t stay a - way. 
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Mrs. E. C. Ellsworth. 



Weighed in the Balance 

* 

*Thou art weighed in the balance and art found wanting. 
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Dan. 5 : 27. 
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1. U eiglied by thy love for thy brother, Weighed by thy love for thy God. Weighed by thy faith in an - oth-er, 

2. Weighed by the hope of sal - vation, Weighed by the Rock where ’tis built, Weighed by the sweet in - vi - ta-tion, 

3 * Weighed by the rich-est of treasures, Weighed by their in - fi-nite loss, Weighed by the brightest of pleasures, 
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Fine. Refrain. 
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D. S. Weighed but thy soul has been trifbing 
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Weighed by the shedding of blood. Weighed in the balance and want-ing, Weighed, but no Sav - 
Come ev - en now if thou wilt. 
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is there. 



Weighed by the dark heav y cross. 

^ =-=g: 

'■ t= 



9 HE 



i i! 



^ — (•-!= 



A 



-*.T- 



Weighed but found lighter than air. 
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E. R. Latta. 



When they gather in the Sheaves. 

“And they were judged every man according to their works.”— Rev. 20 : 13. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. When the work of life is ov - er That is ours on earth to do Then the 

2. O how man - y who have striv - en For their dy - ing fel - low men Shall be 

3. When the wick - ed from the righ - teous Shall be win - nowed by the Lord, And each 
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products of our sow - ing We shall all be called to view, And if we have prov-en sluggards 
lad - en with their treasures And shall come re - joic-ing then. Now me-thinks my eyes be - hold them 
thought and word and ac-tion Shall re - ceive a just re ward, O be ours the bless-ed wel-come 
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We shall noth-ing see but leaves And we fain will hide our fac - es When they gather in the sheaves. 
As each one a crown receives, They shall shine as stars in glo - ry When they gath*er in the sheaves. 
That the lov - ing Sav - ior gives, Ours the ev - er - last - ing mansions When they gather in the sheaves. 
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Come Unto Me. 



Am 



Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. “Come unto Me."— Matt. 11 : 28. Dr. A. B. Everett. 
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1. Hark, the gentle voice of Je - sus fall - eth Tend-er - ly up - on your ear; Sweet His cry of love and 

2. Take His yoke for He is meek and low - ly, Bear His bur-den, of Him learn. He who call - eth is the 

3. Then, His lov-ing, tender voice o-bey - ing, Bear His yoke, His bur-den take: Find the yoke His hand is 
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pi - ty call-eth; Turn and list - er, 

Master, ho - ly, He will teach if 
on you lay-ing, Light and ea - sy 
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stay and hear, 
you will learn, 
for His sake. 
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Ye that la - bor and are heav- y la - den, 
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Lean up - on your dear Lord's breast, Ye that 1 a- bor and are heavy la-den, Come and I will give you rest. 
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Mrs. Emma Pitt. 



I’ll Work For Jesus. 

“ Do all to the glory of God.”— 1 Cor. 10:31. 
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Mrs. Emma Pitt. 
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1. What have I 

2. With chords of 



4. Then let me 



ev - er done for Je - sus, Who did so 

ten - der love He drew me, While deep in 

He a - roused me, Up - on the 

ev - er work for Je - sus, This Friend so 



much to res - cue 
wretched sin I 

Rock He placed my 
lov - ing and so 
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With His own arm brought my sal - va - tion, With His own blood He set me free. 

Oh, for this bound-less love and mer - cy, I’ll speak his good - ness ev - ’ry day. 

His own new song of love He taught me, To Him a - lone are prais - es meet. 

Point sin - ners to their dear Re - deem - er, My home e - ter - nal keep in view. 
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I’ll Work for Jesus.— C oncluded. 




I’ll work foi Je - sus, I’ll work for Je - sus, Then I’ll dwell with him on 
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Keep On Praying. 



Frank M. Dayis. “ Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might. 11 — Eccl. 9: 10. Frank M. Davis. 
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Do not fal - ter, 
Make your arm -or 
Clinging to the 
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broth-er, press brave-ly on, 

faith and prayer all the way, 
arm of Je - sus your guide 


Je - sus 
Trust -ing 

, There is 
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aid you 
prom - ise 

dan - ger, 
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work be-gun. 
bet - ter day. 
e’er be -tide. 
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Refrain. 
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Save Me Now, Lord. 

“ Save me, O God, by Thy name. 1 '— Ps. 54. 1. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Blessed Lord, Thy in - vi - ta - tion Finds me help-less by the way; I would know Thy great sal- 

2. I have read the old, old sto - ry, And it touched my bur-dened heart, How, oh bless-ed Son of 

3. Like a sheep lost' on the mono-tains, Like a wand’- rer from the fold, I have drank at sin’s deep 
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va-tion, Save me, Je-sus, while I pray ! Weak and needy, poor and sin - ful, Iium-bly at Thy feet I 
Glo-ry ! Thou didst take the sin ner’s part; On the earth Thou, pure and sin -less, Walked in rai-ment white as 
foun-tains With no shel ter from the cold; Stand-ing near the pit of dark-ness, While the tern -pests round me 
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bow, 
snow ; 
blow, 



Mer - it I have none to of - fer, Save me, Je - sus, save 

Make my gar-ments like un - to it, Save me, Je - sus, save 

Lord, I see my soul’s great dan-ger, Save me, Je - sus, save 



me now, 
me now, 
me now, 



me now. 
me now. 
me now. 
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Mrs. C. L. Schacklock. 



It Is Finished. 

¥ It is finished. —John 19 : 29 . 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. It is fin-ished, our re - demp - tion Work of love and grace di - vine; Free - ious 

2. It is fin-ished, Thine the glor - y, Ours the mer - cy, full and free; Thou hast 

3. It is fin-ished, we a - dore Thee As our Sav - ior and our King; At Thy 

4. Bless-ed Je - sus may Thy Spir - it In our hearts and lives a - bide, In the 
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Chorus. 
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Sav - ior on the al - tar, Ne’er was sac - ri - fice like Thine, 
pur-chased our sal-va - tion, We have but to fol-low Thee, 
foot-stool we can of - fer but the con-trite heart we bring, 
nar - row path of du - ty Ev - er more our foot-steps guide. 
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It is fin 



ished, it is 




Precious 
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fin-ished, it is fin ished, work of love and grace di-vine, Work of love and grace di - vine. Prec-i< 
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It Is Finished— C oncluded. 
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Sav - ior. 
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dear Re-deem 
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We are Thine 



and on-ly 



Thine. ^ 1 
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I 

Sarior, dear Redeem er, Fre -cions Sar-ior, Dear Re - deem-er. We are Thine and on * ly Thine ; on * ly Thine, on - ly Thine. 



Yield to the Spirit. 

F. M. D. “Quench not the spirit.” — i Thess. 5 : 19. Franz. 




1. Yield ! ye sin strick-en, En - ter Mer : cy’s gate; Je - sus is calking, Come e’er ’ tis too late. 

2. Yield to the prompt-ings Of the Spir-it grieved; Why lin-ger long - er? Why still be de - ceived? 

3. Yield while we're pray-ing, Kneel at Je-sus’ feet; Seek peace and par-don, Sal - va - tion com - plete. 




Yield, yield to the Spir - it; Yield, Oh! yield to - day; So gent-ly ’tis plead-ing, Why long-er de - lay. 
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Toiling- for the Master. 

“ Go work to-day in my vineyard.” — Matt 21 : 28. 
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C. A. Fyke. 
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1. Toil-ing in the vineyard, Wear-y af - ter-while, Ev - er looking upward for the Master’s smile; 

2. Wa-ter - ing with tear drops, Guarding all with care ; For (hire's need of watching, Need of ear - nest prayer; 

3. Rest-ing in the evening, When the last work s done, And the gleaner hastens To his longed-for home; 
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Sow-ing in the morning, Precious seeds of truth, Guiding lit - tie pd-grims Thro’ the paths of youth 
Reap-ing in the noontide Stores of gold - engrain, For the seed thus scattered Must re-turn a - gain. 
Then he hears the plau-dit From the one we love, Welcome faith-fill ser - vantTo your home a - hove. 
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ing, Toil - ing till the Mas - ter 
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Toil - ing, ev - er toil 
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toil - ing ev’ - ry day, 
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Toiling- for the Master.— Concluded 
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call us home; Wait 
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ing ev - er wait 
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ing, Waiting till the Mas-ter comes. 
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Wait-ing, ev - er wait-ing for the coming day, 

Blessed Rest. 

"There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God.” — Heb 4 ; 9. 
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S. B. Ellenberger. 
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O bless - ed toil! ’Tis all for Thee; ’Tis love commands my feet, 

And there’s no wear - i - ness for me But [Omit] finds a rest most sweet 

O bless -ed prom- is - es! My own — While trusting I am brought I 

Where Beulah’s blessings thick-ly strewn Are [Omit] ----- free - ly mine, unbought, j 
, My springs all flowing forth from Thee, Give constant strength and joy; { 

3* 1 And where-so-e’er Thou lead - est me Naught [Omit] can my peace destroy, j 

* * - J - - - 



;=CTjH*-a — * • ,v» * > » T * • a • 



=t 



D. C. The sow-ings here in wint - ry soil Shall [Omit] 
Chorus. 
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Heaven’s soil. 

D. C. 
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bless - ed rest 1 O, bless - ed 
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time. 
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T. D. C. M. 



Let Thy Mercy Fall On Me. 

‘ k Looking for the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ.” — Jude 21. 



T. C. O’ Kane. 
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{ Sa-vior, let Thy love sur-rouncl me, When I feel temp ta-tion’s power, ) 

] Let Thy arms up hold, sup-port me, [Omit ] j Press me to Thy breast so 

\ Je - sus let me lean in sad-ness, On Thy ten - der, lov - mg breast, | 
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( While the gloom of night is ’round me, [Omit. 



3y Thy side I fain would 
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dear. 

rest. 



m 



j I would come to Thee, my Sa-vior, 
j Sin - ful though my heart may 
j Teach me how to live for heav-en. 

| That its bliss mine eyes may 
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see 
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And with all a Fa-ther’s kind-ness, 

And while I am Thine dear Sa - vior, 
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Let Thy mer-ey fall on me. 

Let Thy mer - cy fall on me. 
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Bear me up in pain and sor-row, To Thy arms of love I 
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Let Thy Mercy Fall On Me— C oncluded. 
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Rev. I. M. Scudder. 

Not too fast. 
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Sunlight of His Love. 

“ Behold now is the accepted time.” — 2 Cor. 6 : 2. 
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Geo. C. Hugg. 
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. j Come at once to Je - sus, Come at once to Je * sus, In the glo-rious sun-light of His love. [ 

"j He a - lone can save you, He a - lone can save you, In the glo-rious sun-light of His love, j 

S 
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In the sun - light, 
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in the 



sun-light, 



In the glo-rious sun-licht of His love. 
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In the sun-light, 

2. |[ Round the altar kneeling, || 

In the glorious sunlight of His love ; 

|| Praying for salvation, || 

In the glorious sunlight of His love. — Cho. 

3. || See the seekers coming, || 

In the glorious sunlight of His love ; 

II Mighty Jesus save them, || 

In the glorious sunlight of Thy love. — Cho. 
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in the sun-light, 



4. || Intercede, my Savior, || 

In the glorious sunlight of Thy love ; 

|| Send converting power, || 

In the glorious sunlight of Thy love. — C ho. 

5. || When we all are gathered, || 

In the glorious sunlight of His love ; 

II Then will live for ever, || 

In the glorious sunlight of His love. — Cho. 
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Mrs. C. L. Schacklock. 



The Valley of Prayer. 

“ Pray without ceasing.” — Thess. 5:17. 
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Frank M. Davis. 




1 . There’s balm Tor the spir - it by sin long oppressed For all who are wea - ry, peace, pardon and rest, 

2. O bless - ed com-mun-ion, with an - gels a - bove, To meet in the pres-ence of in - fi - nite love, 

3. How sweet is the prom-ise to all that will come For God is their Fath er and Heaven their home. 







Fine. 




Re - lease from the bur- den 
Our Sav - ior is wait - ing 
The bur - den of sor - row 
D. S. Our Sav-ior is wait - ing 



of sor-row and care, ’Tis found in the val-Iey, the val • ley 

to wel-come us there, Then O let us en - ter the val - ley 

no Ion - ger they bear Who choose for their refuge the val - ley 

to wel-come us there Then O let us en - ter the val - ley 
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of prayer, 
of prayer, 
of prayer, 
of prayer. 
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F . R. Havergal. 
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"Who is on the Lord’s Side? 

“Choose you this day whom you will serve.”— Jos. 24 : 15. 










Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Who is on the Lord’s side? Who will 

2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for 

3. Je - sus Thou hast bought us Not with 

4. Chos - en to be sol - diers In an 
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serve the King? Who will be his 

crown and palm, En - ter we the 

gold or gem, But with Thine own 

al # - ien land, Chos - en, called and 
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help - ers 
arm - y 
life blood, 
faith - ful 
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Oth - 


er 


lives 


to bring? \\ ho 


will 


leave 


the world’s 


side? Who 


will 


face the 


foe? 




Raise 


the 


war 


- rior’s psalm; But 


for 


love 


that 


claim - 


■ eth Lives 


for 


whom He 


died, 




For 


Thy 


di 


a - dem. 


With 


Thy 


bless - 


ing 


fill - 


ing Each 


who 


comes to 


Thee, 




For 


our 


Cap 
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- tain’s band, 


In 


Thy 


ser - 
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vice 


roy - 


al, May 


we 


ne’er grow 


cold, 
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Who is on the Lord’s side? Who will for Him go? Who? 
He who Je - sus nam-eth Must be on His side. 

Thou hast made us willing, Thou hast made us free. 

Let us all be loy - al. No - ble, true and bold. 

D. S. We are on the Lord’s side Savior we are Thine. 



Who? 



. . Who is on the Lords side? Who will serve th* King? 
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Who is on the Lord’s Side?- C oncluded. 
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Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serre the King? By Thy call of mer - cy, By Thy grace di-vine. 
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E. A. Barnes. 
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To-Day. 

‘ Now is the day of salvation.” — 2 Cor. 6 : 2. 



Franz. 
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1. To -day the Lord is call - ing The lost of Is - ra - el And all His love in seek-ing, ’Tis 

2. To - day the Lord is wait-ing The err - ing to re - ceive; He send-eth forth the message Re- 

3. To - day the Lord is lift - ing The cross on which He died, And there is full sal - va - tion Since 
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vain for us to tell. Sin-ner hear, we pray, Come Oh! come to-day. Come Oh! come to - day. 
pent ye and be - lieve. 



le was cru - ci - fied. 









tS± 



:pzzs_ 



/ 1 



iEE? 






SEE 



3 — SZ 



m 



K 



W*J 










3 F 



G-lory Be to God the Father. 

“Glorify God in your body and in your spirit/ 1 — 1 Cor, G: 20, 
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T, Frank Allen, 
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1. Glo - ry 

2. Glo - ry 

3. Glo - ry, 



be 

be 



to 

to 



God the Fath - er, Glo 
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ry 


be 


to 


God 


the 


Son, 


us 


from 


each 


spot 


and 


stain, 


the 


choir 


of 


an - 


gels 


sings, 
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Glo - ry be 
Glo * ry be 
Hon * or rich 
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to God the Spir - it. Great Je - ho -vah three in one. Glo - ry! Glo - ry! 

to Him who bought us, Made us kings with Him to reign, Glo - ry! Glo * ry! 

es power do - min - ion, Thus its praise ere - a - tion brings. Glo - ry! Glo - ry! 

-P- -P-* #• ■«**» 



-# P— : 






=t= 






£ 



4: — I — A = 4--iigi— 

. — * — * • — ^ -1~ — !z 







While e - ter - 
To the Lamb 
Glo * ry to 



nal a - ges run 
that once was slain, 
the King of kings, 









Glo - ry! 
Glo - ry! 
Glo - ry! 
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Glo - ry! While e - ter - nal a - ges run. 
Glo - ry! To the Lamb that once was slain. 
Glo - ry! Glo - ry to the King of kings. 
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58 Shout for Joy the Savior's Name. 

Mrs. Mary E. Kail. “ The whole earth is full of His glory.*'— Isaiah C: 3. W. J. Kirkpatrick, 

j rr b ~~ — - — " 






3— 



— 0^ 1 — i — _ 1- 

— J - j ~» -^-gj 






-X 



—€—^Z 



i g-I • * ; 



i I ii il 

1. O - pen wide the gold - en por - tal ; See the shin-ing an gel throng ; Lo, the earth and 

2. Sound His praise, ye meek and low * ly ; Sound His praise, ye rich and grand ; Let the roy - al 

3. May the tid - ings of sal - va tion, Soon the whole earth spread a - round ; Je - sus comes to 
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Chorus. 
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sky re 
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ech - 0 With 
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the 


glo - 


an - them 


ech - 0 O’er 


the 


sea 


save His 


peo-ple, Let 


His 


praise 
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ry of their song. Shout a - loud ye 
and o’er the land, 
a - lone re-sound. 
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host of heav - en, 
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Earth re - peat the glad re frain ; Wear y souls with sin o’er la-den, Shout 6tr joy the Sa-vior’s name. 
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Mrs. Mart E. Kail. 
Allegretto. 



Joyfully, Cheerfully. 

‘‘Sing unto the Lord, bless his name.'- Psalm 9G: 2. 



Frank M. Davis. 





1 ” * 0 \ 


-f=f- 


— !-f- 




-t 




T 








r 0 — ~ 0 — 


L 4— 4-— 4- J 


# — S — — 1 



1. Joy- ful -ly, cheer- ful - ly, on -ward we go 

2. Joy - ful - ly, cheer-ful - ly, on - ward we go, 

3. Joy - ful - ly, cheer-ful - ly, hum - bly we sing, 

4. We have no cru - el temp - ta - tions to fear, 



Will -mg to work where we find it to do; 
Lit - tie we care for life’s tri als be - low; 

We have no offer-ing of treas-ure to bring; 

Safe from all sin when the Good Shepherd’s near; 
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Je - sus will teach us the heav-en - ly way As we grow old - er from day un - to day. 

These blessed words in the Bi - ble we see, Suf - fer the chil-dren to come un - to me. 

Oil - ly we know that the Sav-iour a - bove Paid all the price with his won-der - ful love. 

His lit - tie lambs He will take in His arms, Guarding them safe - ly from dangers and harms. 
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Chorus. 
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Joy - fill - ly, cheer-ful - ly, marching a - long, All are in - vit - ed to join in our song: 
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62 My Heavenly Home. 



Mrs. Mary E. Kail. “ A better country that is heavenly.” — Heb. n : 16. J. B. Ferguson. 




1. My home is in the heav-enly land Where an - gels bright and fair Be - fore the throne of glo - ry 

2. And while I la - bor to se - cure A bliss - fill home a - bove, I have a treas-ure rich and 

3. Should sor- row corn-pass me a-round And storm o'er- close my way, E - ter - nal light and joy a - 

4. And when 1 reach the heav-enly shore To dwell a - mong the blest My song shall be for - ev - er - 




stand, And crowns of vie - t’ry wear. Oh! home sweet home. So bright and 

fair, ’Tis found in Je - sus’ love, 

bound With-in the gates of day. 





My Heavenly Home.— C oncluded. 
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Rev. E. A. Hoffman. 
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Separate my Soul from Sin. 

“ Save me O God.” — Ps. 69 : 1. 
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1. Fire ofHeav-en, all con-sum-ing, Let me feel thy ivariutli with-in; Burn with thy re - fin - ing pow - er, 

2. Pur - i - fy my heart af - fec-tions, Burn up ev - ery earth-ly love ; Send to me Thy grace in full-ness 

3. Now re-new my na - ture ful - ly : Let the liv - ing flame burn on Till the last dark stain is ban-ished, 
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Fine- Chorus. 
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D. S. Fill me with Thy love’s com-plete-ness, 

D. S. 
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Sep-a - rate my soul from sin. Ho - ly Spir - it come and bless me in this con - se-crat - ed hour. 
From the mer-cy- throne a-bove. 

And thy per-fect work is done. 
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Clothe me with Thy liv - ing pow’r. 
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He v. Robert Kerr. 

iz.r xzrz^rr 




Thp: Morning- Cometh. 

1,1 Watchman, what of the night ? M — Isa. 21 : 11. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Oh Watch - man, tell what of the night? We would with rap - ture hail the sight 

2. When shall the reign of e - vil cease, And souls from sin find sweet re - lease, 

3. Be - hold, e’en now, the dawn of day, Pre - pares to chase the gloom a - way ; 

4. The sun of Right - eous - ness shall see The night of sin be - fore him flee, 
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Of 


earth 


made 


glad 

is 


with 


heaven 


-ly 


light ! 


The 


bless - 


ed 


mom 


- ing 


comes. 


Through Him, 


who 


the 


prince 


of 


peace ; 


The 


bless - 


ed 


morn 


- ing 


comes. 


Gird 


up 


thy 


loins ! 


go 


watch 


and 


pray ! 


The 


bless • 


ed 


morn 


- ing 


comes. 


And 
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earth 
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part 
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heaven 
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shall 


be, 
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comes. 
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The bless-ed morn-ing, bless - ed morn - ing comes ; 
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The bless-ed morn - ing, 
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The Morning Cometh.— C oncluded. 
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comes, 



Of earth made glad with heaven-ly light, The bless - ed morn-ing comes. 
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bless-ed morn-ing comes, 
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Let Them Come To Me. 



A. H. A. 
3 !i H 



Tenderly. 



(FOR INFANT CLASS,) 

1 Suffer little children to come unto Me, and forbid them not. 11 — Mark 10: 14. Wm. W. Bentley. 



p p UP 

1. Hear the gen - tie Shqt-iierd, Call-ing lambs like me, In His sweet-est ac-cents, Let them come to me. 

2. He will bid us en- ter ; When our tir - ed feet Reach the gold - en cit - y, He’ll be there to greet. 

3 . Thanks, dear, blessed Sa-vior, For Thy words of love ; Bid - ding children en - ter Thy bright courts a-bove. 
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Refrain. 
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Let them come to Me, Let them come to Me, Hear Him swcet-ty say - ing, Let them come to Me. 
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E. A. Barnes. 



Beautiful Home. 

‘ Which is in the midst of the Paradise of God. 11 — Rev. 2: 7. 






C. 0. Case. 
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1. That home where an 

2. Its joy is all 

3. Its skies are all 

4. That home so pure 



- gels dwell, And which they 

su - preme, Its life a 

se - rene, Its fields are 

and free, Still waits for 

— v l 



love so well; But words are not de- 

crys - tal stream; But we be - low can 

ev - er green; But mor - tal gaze has 

you and me; And oh! may all with 

,1 N •#» - 0 - 



*•— 
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signed to tell How 
liev - er dream How 
nev - er seen How 
Je - sus see How 






beau - ti - ful 
beau - ti - ful 
beau - ti - ful 
beau - ti - ful 

Jv 



it is. Home, beau - ti 

it is. 

it is. 

it is. 



ful home, 



In 
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realms of light and love; 












Home, beau * ti 
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ful home. 
Repeat pp. 
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ful home, The Christian’s home a - bove. 
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light and love; 
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Mrs. 



He Will Pardon Thee. 

L. Schacklock. “ Who gave himself for us that he might redeem us.” — Thus 2 : 14. 
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Franz. 
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1 . O thou wea - ry 

2 . At the bar of 



cap - tire fet-terecl by thy guilt, For thy soul’s de - liv’rance Je * sus blood was 
jus-tice He hath plead for thee, For thy dark transgressions, Borne the pen-al- 
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thou on - ly wilt, Take the 
- ure - less and free, Take the 
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S. 2 . Trust His 




feredpar-don now. 
fered par-don now. 
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gar- clients in 
guid - ance He 
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the cleansing flood; Cap-tive take thy par - don now. 
will lead the way; Take the of-fered par-don now. 

D. S. £ 
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Take the par-don now, Take the par-don now; He hath paid thy ran -som with His pre-cious blood* 
Take the par-don now, Take the par-don now; Leave thy dungeon’s darkness for the light of day, 
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Miss P. J. Owens. 
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Only Thine. 
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1 Hear me when I call, O God of my righteousness. "—Ps. 4: 1. 

_ S 



T. Flank Allen. 
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2. O 
3- O 
4. O 
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Je 


- sus, 


to 


live 


on - 


Je 


- sus, 


to 


live 


on - 


Je 


- sus, 


to 


die 


on - 


Je 


- sus, 


to 


live 


on - 
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ly Thine, Ev - er la - bor and teach in 

ly Thine, For our work is our joy and 

ly Thine, When our tri - als are all ov 

ly Thine, When the days of our toil - ing 



thy name, 
re - ward, 
- er - come, 
are o’er, 
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As 



we gath - er the young to Thy shrine, Thy love as 



And we search for bright jew - els to shine, Like stars 



their por - tion 
the crown of 



to 

our 



And 

And 



a - wake in Thy morn - ing di - vine, Where dear ones shall wel-come us 

we meet in Thy heav - en - built shrine, The glo - ry is Thine ev - er 



claim. 

Lord. 

home. 

more. 
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On - ly Thine, 



On * ly Thine, 



O 
Re 
Re 

On - ly Thine, on - ly Thine, On - ly Thine, on - ly Thine, O 



Je - sus, to live on - ly Thine, 

deem-er to live on - ly Thine, 

deem-er to die on - ly Thine. 

Je - sus, to live on - ly Thine. 
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Eben E. Rexfokd. 
M ode rat o. 



The Prodigal Son. 

••There is joy in heaven over one sinner that repenteth.' 1 — Luke 15: 7. 



Solo or Duet and Chorus, 



A. J. Aebey. 




1. Long had he 

2. At last his 

3. But pen - i 

Inst. 



wan - dered far from home, When those who loved him 
stub - born heart was touched With sor - row for its 
tent for sin he sought His Fath - er’s house once 



prayed 

sin, 

more, 



That he no 
He longed for 
And oh! what 
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in sin might roam; But far-tlier 
and lov - ing arms To fold the 
ing wel - come met The wand’rer 
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still he strayed. He spurned the love 
wan - drer in. What shame came to 
at the door. They led him in, 
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that was so 
the stub-born 
they spread the 
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kind, He heed - ed not its plea; But sought in way-wardness to find A peace tliat could not be.* 
soul That had been deaf to prayer, How could he seek his Father’s house, And ask for par-don there, 
feast, They sang for gladness then, “Behold, the lov - ing Fath - er cried, The dead a - live a - gain.” 
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G-ather the Golden G-rain. 

“ Put ye in the sickle, for the harvest is ripe.”— Joel 3 : 13. 
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1. Go out and gath - er the gold - en grain, The world is your har - vest field, Your 

2. Go lift the soul from the haunts of sin, The treas - ures of grace dis - play, Your 

3. Go find some pearl on the o - cean strand, The shell may be rough and brown, But 
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toil for Je - sus will not be vain For He will the increase yield. Gath - er, ga 

mis-sion here is to work and win, Go show to the lost the way. 

polished by the dear Master’s hand, ’Twill shine in His jewel’d crown. 
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Gather, gather, gather, gather, 
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Gath - er in the gold-en grain, Gath - er, gath - 
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Gath - er in the gold-en grain. 
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Gather, gather, gather, gather, 
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Mrs. C. L. Sciiackdock. 
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Far From the Master’s Kingdom. 

“I will arise and go to my father. 1 ’— Luke 1518. 
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D. 0. i. Far from the Mas - ter’ s king-dom, Far from the bet - ter way, Bear - ing a heav - y 

2. O for a hand to guide me, Back to that sheltered home, O for a light to 

3. Forth from the door of mer - cy, Com - eth the Sav-ior’s call, En - ter O heav - y 
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D.C.last ts. How thro’ the courts of Heav - en Rings a tri - um-phant strain, Joy for 
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bur - den, Help - less 
cheer me, Pierc - ing 
lad - en Come there 



and 


blind 


I stray; 


Once 


in 


my 


Fath - 


er’s 


man 


the 


deep - 


ning gloom; 


And 


from 
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depths 


of 
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for all. 
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mor - tal Seek - eth his God 
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Shield-ed from harm and blight, Now on the husks I’m feeding, Shrouded in gloom and night. 

Sav-ior I cry to Thee, Far from my home I languish, O is there room for me. 

Bread from the tree of life, Rest for the wea - ry spir - it, Af - ter the pain and strife, 
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They Are Coming- to the Cross— C oncluded. 
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com-ing to the cross, To the cross of Cal - va - ry. 
died to set them free, 
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They are com-ing 



to the cross. 






W, A. O. 

Spirited . 



Baptize Us Anew. 

“ But ye shall be baptized with the Holy Ghost.”— Act 1:5. 
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W. A. Ogden. 
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Bap-tize us a - new With fire from on high. With love, O re - fresh us; Dear Sa-vior draw nigh. 

2. Un - worth-y we cry, Un - ho - ly, un clean, O, wash us and cleanse us From sin’s guil-ty stain. 

3. O, heav-en - ly dove ! De-scend from on high, We plead Thy rich bless-ing ; In mer - cy draw nigh, 

4. O, list the glad voice ! From heav-en it came, Thou art my be-lov - ed, Well pleas ed 1 am. 
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We hum-bly he-seedi Thee, Lord Je-sus we pray, With fire and the spir - it bap-tize us, to day. 
Last \s.) We praise Thee, webless Thee, dear lamb that was slain, We laud and a - dore Thee, A-men and A -men. 
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Galilee, Sweet Galilee— Concluded. 
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F. R. Havergal. 
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Is It For Me. 

‘ Whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved.’ ‘ — Rom. io : 13. 
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I, Is it for me dear Sav - ior Thy glo - ry and Thy rest, For me so weak and sin - ful? 



2. Is it for me Thy wel-come Thy gra-cious “Enter in”? For me Thy “come ye bless -ed 

3. O Sav - ior, pre-cious Sav - ior My heart is at Thy feet, I bless Thee and I love Th< 
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Fine. Chorus. 
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Oh shall I be so blest? 

For me so full of sin? 

And Thee I long to meet. 
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D. S. For me so weak and sin 
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for me, Thy glo - ry and Thy rest. 

D. S. 
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Steer for the Star— Concluded. 
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Out thro’ the dark- ness its 
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light shines a 
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Hold the helm stead - y and steer 
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for 
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the star. 




Mrs. A. L. Davison. 



Purer in Heart. 

1 Blessed are the pure in heart,” — Matt. 5:8. 
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in heart, O God, Help me to 
m heart, O God, Help me to 
in heart, O God, Help me to 
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J. II. Fillmore. 
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May I de- vote my life Whol - ly to Thee. 
Teach me to do Thy will Most lov-ing-ly. 
That I Thy ho - ly face One day may see. 
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Watch Thou my wayward feet, Guide me with counsels sweet; Pur - er m heart 
Be Thou my Friend and Guide, Let me with Thee a - bide; Pur - er in heart 
Keep me from se - cret sin, Reign Thou my soul with- in; Pur - er in heart 
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help me to be. 

Help me to be. 

Help me to be.. 
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Laura C. Nourse. 
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He Is Coming By and By. 

“ For ihe coming of the Lord draweth nigh.” — James 5 :8. 



Frank M. Davis. 
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1. He is com - ing! swell the cho - rus! Strike the loud ex - ult - ant strain! He whose mercy 

2. He is com - ing — pomp and glo - ry — An - gel hosts His re - gal train! Je - sus born in 

3. He is com - ing! Hail with glad - ness Ev * ery sign in earth and sky! Death is conquered 
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hov - ers 
Beth-lehem 
with its 



o’er 

low 
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us, Comes to earth her prom-ised King* Earth - ly monarchs bow be - fore Him, 
- ly Comes His King-ship to pro claim. Sin - ners quake with fear be - fore Him, 
ness, Sin and sin - ners all must die. He is com - ing! light and splendor, 
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Saints and sin - ners bend the knee, An - gels stoop - ing low, 

Sa - tan’s min - ions all are fled: Death’s un-num bered hosts 

Per - feet love and last - ing peace; Bow ye na - tions low 
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a - dore Him, Je - sus comes and 
a - dore Him, Life and hope and 
in wonder, Crown Him Prince, ye 
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D. S. Hear H,is voice in notes of warn ing, He is 



coming 
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Mrs. Elizeeeth Mills. 
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Realms of the Blest. 

“ Here we have no continuing city, but we seek one to come.” — Heb. 13 : 14. 
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J. F. Disney. 
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1. We speak of the realms of the blest, Of that cit - y so bright and so fair. And 

2. We speak of its free - dom from sin From all sor - row, temp - ta - tion, and care ; From 

3. Do Thou Lord midst glad - ness or woe Still for heav - en our spir - its pre - pare, And 

4. Then an - thems of praise we will sing When se - cure in that heav - en - ly rest To 
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Chorus. 
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oft are its beau-ties ex-pressed ; But what must it be to be there ? 

tri - als without and with - in, But what will it be to be there? 

short-ly we al - so shall know And feel what it is to be there. 

Je - sus our Sav - ior and King Who reigns in those realms of the blest. 



Oh ! what will it be to be 
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Realms of the Blest.- C oncluded. 
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cit - y of God where the glor - i - fied are, Oh ! what will it he 



be there ? 
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Jesus Save Me. 

" Save me.” — Matt. 14 : 30. 
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Benj. F. Nysewander. 
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\ O Je-sus do save me just now ! Re-lease me from bon-dage, from shame ; 



1 I per-ish un-less thou dost come, [Omit] For-giv-ness I ask in Thy 

0 j No voice un-der Heav-en but thine Can com-fort the pen i - tent soul ; 

I Deepsor rows like waves of the sea [Omit] - - Do ov - er my lit - tie bark 

„ JO Je-sus do save me just now ! I long to be hap-py in Thee; 

| Still close by the cross I will pray [Omit] Un- til Thy bright glor-y [ 
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Chorus. 
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name. 

roll. Je-sus, save me, save a poor sin - ner like me. 
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Save a poor sin - ner like me. 
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Eben E. Rexford. 
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Open the Door of the Heart. 

“ Knock and it shall be opened unto you.” — Matt. 7 :8. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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asks to come in ; O - pen the por-tals long bolt-ed by sin, Rise, swing the doors wide a - part, 
love that is there; Hear Him im - plor-ing. Give ear to his prayer. Turn not un - heed-ing a - way. 
be Thou my guest; Lighter my la - bor and sweet-er my rest If Thou art mine ev - er - more. 




Sav - ior of all who will o - pen the door, En - ter and dwell in our hearts ev - er more. 
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1. Knock, knock, knock! 


Lo! at 


the door 


of 


the 


heart. 


Hear Him 


who 


stand-eth 


and - 


2. Knock, knock, knock! 


Wei -come 


the strang 


- er 


to - 


day, 


Look in 


His 


face, see 


the 


3. Knock, knock, knock! 


Sav - ior 


I 0 - 


pen 


the 


door, 


En - ter 
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pray Thee 


and 
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Open the Door of the Heart.— Concluded. 89 




Cling to the Mighty One. 

Slaioly . “ Cast thy burden on the Lord.” — Ps. 55:22. Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Cling to the Might - y One, Cling in thy grief; Cling to the Ho - ly One, He gives re - lief. 

2. Cling to the Liv - ing One, Cling in thy woe; Cling to the Liv - ing One, Thro’ all be - low. 

3. Cling to the Bleed - ing One, Cling to His side; Cling to the Ris-ing One, In Him a - bide. 




Cling to the Gracious One, Cling in thy pain; Cling to the Faithful One, He will sus-tain. 

Cling to the Pardoning One, He speaketh peace; Cling to the Healing One, An guish shall cease. 

Cling to the Com - ing One, Hope shall a - rise; Cling to the Reigning One, Joy lights tliiue eyes. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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The Spirit and the Bride Say Come. 

“And the Spirit and the bride say come.” — Rev. 22 : 17. Geo. W. Baumeister. 
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1. Come to the Foun - tain, who-so ev - er will, Come while the wat - ers are flowing free; 

2. Come, all ye thirst - y, wear - y, dy - ing ones, Why will you lan - gnish, why will you die ; 

3. Come to the Foun tain, from the gloom of night, Flee from the ter - rors of death a - way; 
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Life ev - er - last - ing in the wat - ers dwell, Drink, who-so ev • er will, there’s life for thee. 

Je - sus is call - ing, hear you not His voice ? Hast-en, O hast-en while there’s heal-ing nigh ! 

Drink of the Liv - ing wat - ers as they flow, Lin - ger no Ion - ger, come with-out de - lay. 
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Come, says the Spir- it, Come, says the Bride ; Who-so - ev 
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The Spirit and the Bride Say Come.- C oncluded. 91 
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Come, says the Spir - it, Come, says the Bride ; Who - so - ev - er will may come. 
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Trusting in His Word. 

‘ Though he slay me yet will I trust him.”— -Job 13 : 15. 
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1. All my doubts I give to Je - sus, I’ve His gra - cious prom-ise heard ; I shall nev - er be con - 

2. All my fears I give to je - sus, Rest my wear-y soul on Him; Though my way be hid in 

3. All my sin 1 lay on je - sus, He doth wash me in His blood ; He will keep me pure and 
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D. S. I am trust -ing, sole - ly 



Fine. Chorus. 
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found - ed, I am trust - ing in his word. Trust - ing, trust-ing, trust - ing in His word, 

dark - ness nev - er can His light grow dim. 

ho - ly, He will bring me home to God. 
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trust - ing, I am trust - ing in His word. 








What Have We Done for the Savior? 




Mrs. C. L. Schacklock. “ He that winneth souls is wise.” — Prov. u 130. Frank M. Davis. 




I. What have we done for the Sav - ior to - clay, Shad-ows are gath - er - ing fast, 



2. We 


have 


been 


guard - ed 


and shield - ed 


with 


care, 


Gathered 


like lambs to 


the 


fold, 


3. Glad 


- iy 


we 


wel-come 


our Lord as 


our 


own, 


Glad - ly 


His prais - es 


we 


sing, 


4. Oh! 


let 


ifs 


seek for 


the lost ones 


of 


earth, 


Out in 


the storm and 


the 


cold. 





Bless-ings have brightened like jew - els 
Tend - er - ly cherished; but man - y 
But there are man - y who nev - er 
Tell them the news of the won - der 
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our way, How have the mo-ments been passed? 
there are, Out in the storm and the cold, 

have known E - ven the name of our King. 

- ful birth, Wel-come them home to the fold. 
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Precious Words, 
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Mrs. Loula R Rogers “The words that T speak unto you, they are spirit, they are life.”— John 6 : 21, R. M McIntosh. 
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1. Free - ious for - ev - er ! O won-der - ful words 1 Teach me the path - way of dii - ty ; 

2. Free - ly He of - fers this prom-ise to all, “Come un - to me who - so - ev * er;” 

3. Woiildst thou re - fuse the sweet so - lace He gives In thy dark mid - night of sor - row ? 
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Fine. 
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Lead us be - side the still wa - ters of life. Flow-ing through val - leys of beau * ty. 

Sin * ners op - pres>ed with a bur - den of woe Drink of the boun - ti - fill riv - er. 

Wouldst thou go on in the dark -ness of sin Long-ing for no bright to - mor - row ? 
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lar o - ver the sea, Heal-ing the hearts that are brok - en. 
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Free - i«»us for 
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to you and to me Words that our Sav - 101* has spok - en. 
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Mrs. E. W. Chapman, 
Moderate . 



We Shall Meet Him. Duet and Chorus. 

A friend that sticketh closer than a brother.” — Prov. 18 : 24. 
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A. J. Abbey. 
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1. We’ve a Friend in realms a - bove Filled with pit - y, joined with love; His the pow’r our souls to 

2. On the cross He bled and died, Pleading now the throne be-side; Shows His nail - scarred hands and 

3. lie a jew - eled crown doth wear, In His pal - ace bright and fair, Angel throngs at -tend Him 
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save 


If we here his par • don crave. 


feet — 


His the righteousness complete. 


now, 
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At his 


feet with rev’ ranee 
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Him by and by, 



King of 



We shall meet Him Meet Him by and by, 
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. We shall meet Ilitu by /'and' by, by and by, 
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Kings enthroned on high; Lay our tro phies at His feet While we sing redemption sweet. 

King of kings en - throned on high, 
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King of kings enthroned on high, enthroned on high, 
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English Congregationalism 
Modernto. 



Oh ! Enter, the Kingdom. 

“ Xow is the day of salvation.*’ — 2 Cor. 6 : 2. 
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C. A, Fyke. 
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1. Not far, not far from the kingdom. Vet in the shadow of sin ; How many are com - ing and 

2. Not far, not far from the gateway, Where voices whisper and wait; But fear-ing to en - ter in 

3. Catching thestrainsof the mu-sic, Floating so sweetly a - long, Tho’ knowing the song they are 

4. Out in the dark and the danger, Out in the night and the cold, Tho’ He is no;v long ing to 
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go - ing, How few are en - ter - ing in. 
bold ly, They lin - ger still at the gate, 

sing-ing, Yet join - ing not in the song, 

lead them, So kind-ly in - to the fold. 



Not far from the king - dom. Ling’ - ring at the 












I 



Just outsideofthe kingcfom to-day, Lin’griug still ling’rmg be- 
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en - ter to - day. 

~ F ~ — * — -*■ — f”T 




0 




-Mr 


_# W 0 — 






T ■ 


l-y— V— 


=fr L L-F-F^-dj 


r Lc_S i > r 


'a A j _ ^ ^ 


' 




fore 


the 
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way; 


Wait not, 


no, 


not 
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to get near 
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En - ter 
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oh! en - ter to - day. 
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My Savior’s Voice. 



Rev. R. F. Sample. * And behold there came a voice unto him.” — i Kings 19: 13. Frank M. Davis. 




1. I hear a voice, ’tis soft and sweet, It bids my sin - sick soul re - joice; The 

2. When wea - ry with a load of guilt, I’ll not for - get that Christ is all, For 

3. My soul is troubled like the sea, The surg - ing bil - lows roll a - round, But 

4. Up - on my Lord I’ll hum - bly wait, Where’er I stay, where’er I roam, Till 




same was heard in Sa-lem’s street, And in the mountain’s cool re treat, My Sav - ior’s voice, 
me His precious blood was spilt, He svveet-ly says, “Come if thou wilt,” How glad the call. 
He who calmed sweeO Gali - lee Doth kind - ly say, “Peace be to thee,” How blest the sound, 
death shall end my mor - tal state, Then passing thro’ the gold - en gate I’ll be at home. 
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chiming bells. 



evening rills. 
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Miss Mariana B. Slade. 



Gathering Home. 
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‘ Bles 3 ed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth." — Rev. 14 : 13 
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1. Up 

2. Up 

3- Up 
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to 


the 


boun - ti 


to 


the 


cit - y 


to 


the 


beau - ti 
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- ful Giv - er 
where fall - eth 

- ful man - sions 
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of life, — Gath-er - ing home, 
no night— Gath-er - ing home, 
a - bove — Gath-er - ing home, 
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R. M. McIntosh. 
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gath-er - ing home ; 
gath-er - ing home ; 
gath-er - ing home ; 
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Up to the dwell-ing where com - eth no strife The dear ones are gath - er - ing home. 

Up where the Sav - ior’s own face is the light The dear ones are gath - er - ing home. 

Safe in the arms of His in - fi - nite love The dear ones are gath - er - ing home. 
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Chorus. 
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Gath-er-ing home, 



gath-er-ing home. 



Nev-er to sor - row more, nev - er to 



b !>• '• 0 0 


-0* 

0» 






-* 

0 


* «— f-i 

0 — 


--P-b=h-£z 


=t 


^ U S ££ 




- V - 





Gath er-ing home. 



Gath-er-ing home, 
By permission. 



Gathering Home — Concluded. 
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roam ; Gath-er-ing 



home, 



gath-er ing home ; 
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God’s chil-dren are gather-ing home. 
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gath-er-ing home, 



gath-er-ing home. 
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Give Us Light. 



Mrs. C. L. Schacklock. 






"Comt over into Macedonia and help us.’ 
-N, t'^T~ ~ ~ 1 



-Acts 16 : 9. 



R. Daniel Wood. 
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1. There’s a cry from na tions grop - ing 

2. Shall the wail of woe as cend - ing 

3. Send the tid - ings of sal - va - tion 

4. Let the bread of life be giv - en, 
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In the shades of night ; Half des - pair-ing and half 

To the throne a - hove With our pray-ers and praises 

To each far off shore ; Sound the joy - ful pro - cla - 

Send it o’er the sea : Till the chains of sin are 
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Life and light, 

and light. 



life and 

S 



light, 



hop-ing. Give us life 
blend-ing Fail our hearts to move? 
ma - tion — Sin shall reign no more, 
riv - en And the cap tives free. 
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Life and light, 
Hearts to move, 
Reign no more, 
Cap - tives free, 
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life and light ; Give us life and light, 
hearts to move ; Fail our hearts to move? 
reign no more, Sin shall reign no more, 
cap - tives free ; And the cap-tives free. 
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F. E. Belden. 
Modem to. Duet. 




Beautiful Home of the Soul. 

There the weary be at rest.”— Job 3:17. 

Semi Chorus. 
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Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Be - yond the years of 

2. O land of bliss and 
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of 
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Semi Chorus, 
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Be - yond the tears and the troubled strife. Beau * ti 
How dark is this when com - pared with thine, Beau-ti 
May an - gel’s wait with the crown I’ve won, Beau - ti 
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of 
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O may thy gates to me un-fold. May I my Sav - ior King be - hold, And walk the shin-ing 
No tears can dim the star - ry eyes, That wak-en once in glad surprise, With - in thy por - tal 
The snowy robes the just shall wear, The palms and harps that they shall bear, O may they all be 
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Beautiful Home of the Soul— Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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streets of gold, Beautiful home of the soul. Home, home, home of the weary soul, Wait, wait, 
to the skies, Beautiful home of the soul, 

wait-iug there, Beautiful home of the soul. 
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beautiful home for me; Free, free, free from this world’s control, Soon I shall rest in thee. 
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Bringing in the Sheaves. 



For tune see page 4S, 

i Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, 
Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eve; 

Waiting for the harvest and the time of reaping, 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 

Cho. 

|| • Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves. 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. \ | 



“ Always Welcome.” 

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze. 

By and by the harvest and the labor ended, 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 

3 Go then ever weeping, sowing for the Master, 

Tho’ the loss sustained our spirit often grieves; 

When our weeping’s over He will bid us welcome, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
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Rev. R. W. Todd. 



Mighty to Save. 

“Mighty to save.” — Isa. 63 : 1. 
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Harky Sanders. 
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1. O, who is this that com-eth From E-dom’s crim-son plain, With woaud-od side, with gar-ments dyed ? 

2. O, why is Thine ap * par-el With reek-ing gore all dyed, Like them that tread the tvine - press red ? 

3. O, bleed ing Lamb, my Sav-ionr How conld’st Thou bear this shame ?“ With mer-c)' fraught, mine own arm brought 
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Oh, tell me now Thy name ! 
Oh ! why this blood - y tide ? 
Sal - va - tion in my name ; 
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saw thy soul’s dis - tress, A ran - som gave ; 
wine-press trod a - lone, ’Neath darkening skies ; 
blood - y fight have won, Con - quered the grave, 
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that speak in right-eous-ness, Might - y 
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Of the peo-ple there was none Might - y 
Now the year of joy has come, — Might - y 
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save.” 

save.’ 

save.” 



Might-y to save, 
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Might-y to save.” 
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Mighty to Save.— C oncluded. 
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Mieht-v to save, ....... Miqrht-y to save. Lord, I trust Thy won-drous love, Micdit-v to save. 

Might-y to save, ^ ^ 
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Jesus Is Mine. 



Mrs. Bonar. 



1 There is a friend that sticke;h closer than a b other.” — Prov. i8 : 24. 



J. E. White. 
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1 . Fade, fade, each earth - ly joy : 

2. Tempt not my soul a - way ; 

3. Fare - well, ye dreams of night ; 

4. Fare - well, mor - tal - i - ty ; 
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Je - sus is 
Je - sus is 



J e - sus 
- sus 



mine ; 
mine ; 
m ne ; 
mine ; 



1. _ . 

Break ev ’ry ten - der tie ; 

Here would I ev - e<- stay; 

Lost in this dawn ing bright ; 
Hail ! im - mor - tal - i - ty ; 



J e - sus 
Je - sus 
Je - sus 
Je - sus 



mine. 

mine. 

mine. 

mine. 
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Dark is this wil - der - ness ; Earth has no rest - ing - place ; Je - sus a - lone can bless; Je - sus is 

Per - ish - ing things of clay. Born but for one brief day. Pass from this earth a - way; Je - sus is 

All that my soul has tried. Left but a dis - mal void, Je - sus has sat - is - fied ; Je - sus is 

Wei - come, O lov’d and b.est ; Wel-come, sweet scenes of rest ; Wel-come, my Sav- ioFs breas ; Je - sus is 
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mine. 

mine. 

mine. 

mine. 
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Kate Cameron. 



Let Us Pray. 

• Let us therefore come boldly to the throne of grace.” — Heb. 4 : 16. 

-J Y 



Frank M. Davis. 






1. Come with faith, ear-nest faith, as we of - fer our prayer To the bless-ed Re deem er a - bove. 

2. While we pray that His bless - ing may rest on each soul That is here in His pres * ence to-day, 

3. May the world’s dark-est |)lac - es grow bright with his smile, Till the earth is a gar-den of flowers; 
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With no shad-ow of doubt would we trust in His care, And re - ly on his in - ti - nite love. 
We would ask that the sin - sick may all be made whole. Though they yet for them- selves nev-er pray. 



And 
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if we are but toil - ing for Christ all the while What can e - qual 
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a pleas- ure like ours. 
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Eben E. Rexford. 



Song- of Welcome. 

“ Sing and rejoice.” — Zac. 2 : 10. 



J. H. Tennev. 
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1. Welcome, happy voices sing in tune-ful measure; Chase all tho‘ts of sadness and of fear a - way; 

2. Welcome to the temple whore we learn of Je - sus; How we sit togeth-er at the Master’s feet; 

3. Welcome, welcome, welcome! Set the ech-oes ring-ing; Ev’-ry heart re-joic - ing joins the strains we sing, 
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Let each heart this morning till with tho’ts of pleasure; Welcome, welcome, singing welcome, all, to-day. 

Tho’ our eyes be - hold not, We can feel He sees us, Hear His ho - ly coun-sel, learn His wisdom sweet. 
As we come to-geth-er lov - ing trib-ute bring-ing To the Lord, who loves us, homage to the King. 
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Wei 



come, all, to 



day; 
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come here we sing, 
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Welcome, all, to-day; 
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welcome, all, to-day, welcome here we sing. 
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relconie here we sing, 










Song of Welcome.— C oncluded. 
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So we shail find welcome when we see the King. 



So we shall find welcome when we see the King 
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Christian Secretary. 



singing 

Thank God for the Bible. 

“A lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path.” — P?, m : 104. 



F. M. D. 






. Thank God for the Hi - ble whose clear shining ray Has light - ed our path and turned night into day; 

2. Thank God for the Bi - ble in sick-ness or health, It brings rich - er comforts than hon-oror wealth; 

3. Thank God for the Bi - ble, how dark is the night Where no ray from its pages sheds forth its pure light; 

' j.-.-tq-?-, , ' ' ' 



~z 2 z- 4 r-»— 



-• * « — - 

— = r — 1 -4 - 
T~\r~r\ t — i 



1 



H 






ilpS 




4- 




/on - der - ful treasures have nev-er been told, More precious than ru • hies set round with pure gold, 
iless-ings are boundless, an in - fi -nite store, Wcimij drink at its foun-tain and thirst nev - er more. 

ble, no heav-en of rest, O lrow could we live were our lives so un-blest! 
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Mrs. C. L. Schacklock. 
Andante with expression. 
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They Are G-oing- Down the Valley. 

Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth.” — Rev. 14 : 13. 



Frank M. Davi 
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They are go - ing down the val-ley, the dim dark val ley, We shall see their fac - es nev - er - more, 
When the glo-ry of the morning, the sky a - doming, Floods the earth with sunshine we shall mourn, 
Up - on us the shadow fall-eth, its gloom ap - pall-eth, For the light de-part - ed we shall weep, 
And when we too pass the por - tal of life im-mor - tal, When our bark shall anchor on the shore, 
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They are pass ing thro’ the por - tal, the shad’wy por - tal, That leads to the Sav - ior we a-dore. 
For the blos-soms we have cherished, so fond - ly cherished, The blast from our lov - ing clasp has torn. 
But from heights of love a-bove us they still will love us, And o’er us a ten - der vig - il keep. 

O how sweet will be the greeting, the joy - ous greeting, When we meet our be - lov - ed once more. 
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Refrain, 
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They are go - ing down the val - ley, the dim dark val - ley, For 
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Frank M. Davis. 
With Spirit. 



Praise the Lord. 

“ I will praise Thee with my whole heart.’ — Ps. 138 : 1. 
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Frank M. Davis. 






D. ('. 1. Praise the Lord, 

2. Praise the Lord, 

3. Praise the Lord, 



praise the Lord, 
praise the Lord, 
praise the Lord, 
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Glad ex - ult - ing voic - es with 
Blesss His ho - ly name all that 
For the great sal - va - tion to 
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praise the Lord, 



praise the Lord, 




angels sing, Praise the Lord, 
live and move, Praise the Lord, 
men he brinsrs. Praise the Lord, 
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praise the Lord, '’’ing prais-es 

praise the Lord, Ho-san - na 

praise the Lord, Sing prais-es 



Our God and 
the God of 
the King of 
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praise the Lord, 
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praise the Lord, 
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King. The hills and vales, the lakes and plains. Re - peat the ecli - o, Je - sus 

love. His tes - ti - mo - nies ev - er sure, His count-less mer - cies shall en- 

Kings, He gains the vie - fry o - ver death, O praise Him with your lat - est 
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Praise the Lord— Concluded. 
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reigns, Praise the Lord 
dure, Praise the Lord, 
breath, Praise the Lord, 
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ev - er - more, 
heart and voice, 
our great King, 
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The King of earth and heaven a - dore. 
Let all the sons of earth re-joice. 
Let heav’n and earth with praises ring. 

!— fe# (* # ^ , 

* — Am m # # 1 



D. C . 



-«7- 



Moderato. 



Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 

Remember Me. 

“ Remember me when Thou comest into Thy kingdom.” — Luke 23 ; 42. 
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Franz. 




1. Je - sus, Thou aft the sin-ner’s Friend As such I come 

2. Re- mem-ber Thy pure word of grace, Re- mem-ber Cal - 

3. Thou mighty Ad - vo - cate with God, I yield my-self 
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to Thee, Now in the full - ness 
va - ry; Re-mem -ber all Thy 
to Thee; While Thou art sit - ting 
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of Thy love O Loid re - mem-ber me. Re-member me, remember me, O Lord re-mem- ber 
prom -is - es And then re - mem-ber me. 
on the throne, O Lord re - mem-ber me. 
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L. S. Edwards. 



116 On What Are You Building? 

E. E. Rexfokd. “ A wise man which built his house on the rock.” — Matt. 7 : 24. 
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1. Are you building your house on the 

2. The house that is built 011 the 

3. The house that is built on the 

4. Let the rock that you build your hoi 
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sand, 

rock, 
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broth-er? 


To ~ day may 


be sun - 


ny 


and fair, 


broth- er, 


Does well for 


the calm 


of 


to - day, 


broth-er, 


No temp - est 


of earth 


can 


o’erthrow 


broth-er, 


Be Je - sus, 


the hope 


of 


us all; 
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But the mor - row may bring us 
But be wise in the sun of 

While you’re building, build safe-ly 
The house built on this stead - fast 






the tern - pest, brother, So choose your founda-tion with care 
the pres - ent, brother. And build for the fut-ure I pray, 

and sure - ly, brother, On the rock that is steadfast below, 

foun-da - tion, brother, Will stand when the mountains shall fall. 
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Chorus. 






~ r \ y 

Let us build on 
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er build on the rock. While the 
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storms of life are rag - ing, Let us build on the rock, Let us build on the rock, ev - er 
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build on 
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the rock Christ the Lord, our ref - uge ev 
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us build 



the rock. 



Is My Name Written There? 
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I Lord I care not for riches, 
Neither silver nor gold; 

I would make sure of heaven, 

I would enter the fold. 

In the book of Thy kingdom 
With its pages so fair, 

Tell me, Jesus my Savior, 

Is my name written there? 

Chorus. 

Is my name written there, 

On the page white and fair? 

In the book of Thy kingdom 
Is my name written there? 



Lord, my sins they are many, 
Like the sands of the sea; 

But the blood of my Savior 
Is sufficient forme! 

For Thy promise is written 
In bright letters that glow; 

Though your sins be as scarlet 
I will make them like snow. 

3 Oh! that beautiful city 

With its mansions of light, 

With its glorified beings 
In garments of white; 

Where no evil thing cometh 
To despoil what is fair; 

Where the angels are watching, 
Is my name written there? 



Tune found on page S, “ Always Welcome.' 
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No Night in Heaven. 

41 For there shall be no night there.” — Rev. 21 : 25. 



Frank M. Davis. 
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1. There is no 

2. There storms of 

3. There we may 



night in heaven a * bove, No grief, 

sor - row nev - er come, They all 

meet those gone be - fore, And blood • 



no toil, no pain ; 
have passed a - way ; 
washed gar * ments wear ; 
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And blood-washed souls who reach that land, Shall 

The Sav - ior’s there, that is His home, He 

With Je - sus dwell for * ev * er more, And 



wipes 

shine 
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er sigh a - gain, 
all tears a - way. 
for - ev - er there. 
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Chorus. 
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No night in that land where the an * gels stay, No sor - row 
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ing can dark - en the day. 
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No Nig-ht in Heaven.— Concluded, 
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There is my home, there is my heme ; There with my Sav-ior for - ev 
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There is my home, there is my home. 
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Cheerfully. 
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Room for Little Feet. 

“ Suffer little children to come unto me.” 
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room for lit - tie feet Up - on the nar - row road, And room e-noughon 
room, heav-en is not full; Wide open stands the door; Mill - ions now walk those 
room, and none de - part Un - wel - corned, un - for -given, While there is room in 

D. S. Yes, room e - nough for 
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Fine. Chorus. 
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Zi - on’s street. So gold - en and so broad. Room e-nough, room e-nough, up - on the nar- row road, 
gold - en streets, And room for mill-ions more. 

Je - sits’ heart, There’s room e - nough in heaven. 

lit - tie feet. On Zi - on’s street so broad. D. S.^t 
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120 Sing Me the Beautiful Story —S olo and Chorus. 

Frank M. Davis. 



Arthur \V. French. “ The words I speak unto you, they are spirit, and they are life.”— John 6 : 61. 
Andante with expression. 
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1. Come sing me the sto - ry Of heav - en a-bove, The mansions of glo - ry, Our Father’s kind love. 

2. Come sing me the sto - ry Of One cru - ci - fied, That I in bright glo - ry Might ev - er a- bide.* 

3. Come sing me the sto - ry ’Tis sweetest to hear. The world’s passing glo-ry Is not half so dear 
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The day is so drea - ry, With griefs I am pressed, My feet groweth wea-ry, Oh! sing me to rest. 
Its mu - sic shall wak - en The faith that I keep, I am not for - sak - en, So sing me to sleep. 
Dark shadows are fall-ing, The riv - er is deep, But an-gels are call-ing, So sing me to sleep 
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Ritard. 
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